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OU conſtant love F pray lend an car, 

To this relation which I bring you here, 
2 Yis of a maiden fair, / 
I Xlhipherd's daughter dear, 
True love did prove ker overthrw. 


She was | of beauty bripht both fair and clear, 
And by a noble Lord ſhe csurted were; | 
She was too young ve find, 
\s * ba fond love to mind, 
- But little Cup her 2 did enſnare. 


His besen were very bigh now in degree, 
wha © ſaid my ion ſhe is no match for thee, 
I you'd our bleſſing have. 

be; $24 us but What we crave, 
Prof wed to none but to Whom we ſhall Agr 
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For yo my "Tow: Ive ehoſe a charming bride, 

Sbe's young and rich,” and beautitul be ſide, 
Ot remper kind and free, X 
This match 1 choſe for thee,” _. 

A weppegkt $ daughter e vi lo mean ee. 
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If that by us you'll not bs rod or led. 
e our prelence you Mall be baniſhed ; ; 
| | Ns more we willyou own, 
For to-be our on, 
On! our vill be gone, or we'll end the ſtrife 
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Madan if a begging Mi her, I ſbould go, 
Comemed ſhould i bein doing fo, | 
S800 that 1 could but have, 
„The girl tha do crave. | 
No curled gold could part my dear and me. 


Was ſhe as poor as job, and I of royal line, 
And lord of all tue globe, ſhe ſhould be mite, 
His mother ſaid in {corn, | 
My {on is nobly born, 
Ard with a beggar's brat ſhall ne'er be fol d. 


A ſnare then tor her pre cious life ſhe. laid, 
And for to act the thing which then the did, 
With her gardener then ſhe agreed. 
To do this bloody deed, - 
Her butcher for to pe and dig her grave. i 


To the bloody 8 he gave. eighty pounds, 


To murder ber and lay her under ground; 
All in a grave ſo deep, 

In eveclaſting ſleep, 
That her fair body never might be found, 


She wrote a leiter and Ent it with pee d, 
Saying, my deaf eſt love with haſte proceed, 
Mce:t mz to zigkt mi dear, 
Something | vil declarc, 
Poor ſoul the 95 tile Fang of the deed. 


she thre w the let er down and run, with ſpecgz, 
Thinking to mect her own, love in. lecd 
She * arch d the garden FOUR, . 
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But no true love ſhe found 3 1426 
At length the bloody gardener did e | 


What buſiacts bave you here. Madam, I pray, 


Or, arc- you come to rub my garden gay? 
She ſaid, no thief I am, - 
U. wait for a your g man. 


Who did appoint th! s night to mect me here. 


Hs ombiog more did lay but-took a knife 
And bid her ſtraight prepare to lote her liſe; 
- - _ She on her knees did fall, 
Aud to'the Lord did call, 


. 0 2 welcome death, thy fatal ſtroke. 


Was this done, my dear, by your deſign, 


Or was it by your parents moſt unkind, 
My hfe is thus betray'd, 


Farewell, fond love ſlie faid, - - 


1 hope in heaven | a place ſhall find. 


T be bloody gardener hong nf life was gone, 
Dead in the pround he laid ber body down, 
With flowers fine and gay, 
'The grave did overlay. 
Thinkivg the body never would be found 


This youthful Lord . did lite know, 
Next Cay to fee his aun ti ue love did go, 
No ſthepherdels was there, 
All round the vallies fair; 


Ihe pretiy lambs were e to ard tro, 
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erting for their . ſhepherdeſs, 
Wn he laid bim down upon the graſs; 
The heavens he did implore, 
That he might ſee her more, 
en you! Gods fays he, I ſhall be bleſt. 


had no ſooner clos'd his eyes to reft, | 
a milk white dove did hover on his breaſt ; 
The fluttering wings did beat, 
Which wak'd him from bis flecp, 
I then the dove took flight and he was left, 


u dove ſo innocent why Coſt thou come, 
ave you loſt your mate as I have done, 
That you do dog me here, | 
All round the vallies fair; Bb 
en that he'd ſpoke the dove it flew down. 


on the virgin's grave did ſeera to go, 
t of her milk- white breaſt the blood did flow, 
Jo the place he did repair, 
J But no true love was there, 25 ti 
en frighted: home to bis mother he did go. 


d told what unto him there did appear, 

ing, 1 fear you have kill d my dear; 
For a dove I do declare, | 
Did unto me appear, 

d if that ſue is dead l' have my ſhare. 


mother hearing of what he did fay, * 
„ turn as lead and {wooned away; 
Sho iu deſtr action un, Tie: 
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gs ola ü + the Wart dope; 
And wherF the virgit's body it Was ald 


Me nothing more hid lay but took a knife, 
Fare sell the joy and pleaſure of my lite; 
He into the garden 5 
Aud pferc'd bis bog Fhrough, 
it was curls arr that cauſed all the "ſtrife 


Theſe lovers in one filent tomb wat kad. 
And many a briny tear for them were path, 
he gardener as we hear, 

Wis apprehended there, 
And now all three are in we f. Ic nt grave. 
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The county of C VIX. 


A went oder the County of Cavin, 
vo to view the'{ weet lock of fe, 

Ter- 1 <lpy'd a (cet Lovely Venus, 

IP ar'd to me like an angel 4 
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1 Laid fats maiden, oh! will you fatey N 


For to be a young Spilor's Wife, 
No kind Sir. I will ncver marry, 


I chuſe to live a fyect fin, gle lite 34% \ 
Y x $© / 


1 ſaid fair maiden what mokes you 7 
From the reſt of your. female kind; 
As you are youthful young and een 
228 to Marrizge be inclin d. 


She ſays the truth T tell you oilabry; 
1 might been married five years ago, 
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cre Rolly who bo fd „ Dublin, - 
was the ceule A, my, overthrow, ; 2 


vas a young Amen of. bene e, 4 


F cc urted we both Night and Day ; 3 | 
0 ſo n 4% he Ty favent gained, en 
leſt thi⸗ Gm and went er. | 
life. 
f -his i. rue. you'ye \ told me plamly, 
Nu wiel t den married five years ago, 
aid er Fel! fail over to Penſilvauia, 
Nau is Rolly for.ever mere. N 
e. The DOG and the GUN. 


N. er gay {nes and great, CF 
| *I-ke.ibe wr ſt. ot their-fate,  -.. 
om plca' xe 10 pleature they run 3 | 
= Well. who car. s & Joi 2 
! envy them not, 
tile 1 hive my dog and iy gun. 


For exercile air; 


ne: | 
7 To. the Heſd: 1 1epeir, . | 3 
bh .4pirits unclcude d and ent; ; ; 
[he bhiſſes 1 find, © 
No (lings leav behind, 
1 th alth and divcrfion unite, 
Gfter, BO 
htly, 


BROSE ard BUT TER. 
PE my love brole, broſe, 
gi'e my live broje and butter, 
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be my ks Brat i in bis bed,” 
yeſtreen he wanted his lüpper. | 
Jenny ſits up in the laft, 

Peky wad fain a been at ner, 
There came a wind out of the weſt, 

made a' the windows to clatter. | 

_ Gre my love, &. : 


A goole is nac good meat, 
a hen is boſs within, 
In a pye there's meikle deceit, > - 
a pudding it it a good thing. | 
Gre my love, &c. 8 
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The SWEET TEMP ra TION. 


8 AW ye the Nymph whom, 1 1er 3 

ſaw-ye the poddeſs of my heart? 

And can you bid me love no more ? 
and ean.you think 1 ter? no ſmart? 


80 many charm? around ber ſhine, 
Who can the ſweet temptation fly, 

- Spite-of her ſcorn, he's 4% divine, 

That I muſt love her, tho? 1 die. 
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